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b. in organ builders themsglveq. They are often tLoo apt
ta> regard electrie action as complicated, untrustworthy,
and expensive. It muet be remembered that electric work
has advanced enormously within the last few years ; sud if
electricity can sweep away the whole of the rest of the action
mechanism fromt org ans it je certainly worth consideration.
The excellence of the organ at Birkenhead points to the advis-
ability of organ builders going to electricianr to get the elec-
trical part of their actions put riglht,,insteadl of desiguing it
themeelves, and then rejecting it as costly or untrustwortby.
-Industries.

HOMELIKE HOUSES.*

The love of home is an instinit p-oesessed by man and the
greater part of the animal world alike. It la, pethape, the
ouly s-utiment which the reticent Eng-lishman le not aehamcd
to confese to ; indeed, it le bis boast that the English lanuage
alonie rossesees the word "'home' lu its fullebt sense. Is it
not strange, therefore, that while ail possees this instinct the
large majority of people are content to live in bouses which
are quite nworthy shrines of the household gode ? The love
of home existe stili, but the love of the bouse bas almost died
ont, or je lavisbed ou a building which is quite undeserving.
We have ouly to look round us and coutrast the cld houses
witb the new in ordler to ses the trutb of tbis.

Let us; picture to ourselves the old Elizabethan bouse, quiet,
dignified an 1 stately, as befits the age. It ie early morning on
a brigbt summer day ; the master of the house pices the long
alley guarded by yew and box, or turne in'o tbe fiower garîlen,
where the fiowers, dreucbed with dew, give out a sweet, freeb
ecent ; or it je late aftt;rnoon, aud we see the head of the house
sitting witb hie wife in the ehaded arcade, while the children
play on the terrace. The air is full of the scent of roses au i
musical with the hum of bees ; the shadowe lengthen, the
rooks ssil slowly through the air ; pirt of the bouse ie iu deep,
cool shadow, and chimueys and gible-tops begin to glow like
burnisbhed gold. There je a sense of perfect reet atid. content-
meut ; cares are forgotten for a titue. Woull1 it be wouderful
if, iu homee like tbie, men should grow noble and true, andl
the love of their home shmuld becone a passion 1 Cati we
wonder that they should dling to such homes, and feel that
here, indeed, there je peace ? It je not only the mansion that
fille its owner with delight. Take the farmhouse on a summer
evening, wbeu the farmer le comiug in weary with a day'e toil
iu the fields. The c ws are juet beiug driven ont into the
fielde after niilkiug, sud hie heare tbe musical el tter of the
milkpaile as bie walks np the path, lined ou either side witb
simnp 1 e bomely fiowers in rich profusion. How cool the ebaded
kitchen looks, end how deliclous le the faint smell of wood-
amoke ! He drops into bis chair and je refreehed by the peace
sud quiet of home. Old hou.ss are ail alike in this respect.
How well we know the little prim borsee on the outekirte of s
country towu, standing back fromt the road, with a wall in
front sud a bigla uarrow iron gate witb s straight path to the
door. We g asp the spirit of the place at once, sud kuow
exactly what the owner je like ; we can ec aIl the furniture
sud china and evein smtell the laveuder aud rose-leaves. As we
continue our walk it je the samte thiug over again. There je
the lawyer's bouse, sud we know without being told that every
roomn je panell d, and that there je a delicions garden at the
back of it wjth fine old trees, and an octagoual white painted
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summer-house somtewhere at the end of a long path, sud roses
sud lilacsansd a huudred other sweet.smnelliug fiowers snd
ebrube.

I cn~ imagine uothing which can give s0 keen a seuse of
pleasure as lookiug at ant oIt Euglisb country-house ou a eum-
mer eve i g as Lth- sunt is setting. Tien one cau resuis i beet
the beauty of colour sud propGrtion. The bouse sud the
garden seem the very* in'-a-nat«on of the spirit of home ; al
eo)unds are huebed, sud peace and qui. t reigu supreme. How
différeut le the modern" mansion." Let us take nuehaphazard;
there is no lack of examples. Fir'.t of ail the eutrauc'. gate,
red.bot witb painit aud gilding, with stone piers, toi ped either
w'tb lamp.j oets or a boriowed creý-t. This opeus into a drive
aptly teint d " s-rpeiitine," sud preseutly the bouse cornes into
view. We ieprn to be able to tell at a glance the chars. ter of
the owner of thie bouse. Wtalhy bie undoubtedly la, sud the
bouse je apparently designicd to advertise the fact to tbe world
lu general. The <normons conseivatory le ant outward aud
visible sigu that priceWes orchids are grown within, sud many
tropical plants whose nams sud natures are uukuown to any.
one but the gard.uePr. The windows bliiik sud stare at the
sun, and tbe great eheete of plate glass look like trolten bras-.
The drawing rmont je furnished en suite in bIne or crimeon, sud
hie le a boli man who would dire to sit uuinvited on aniy of the
gorgeous chaire or sofas. See the garden fromt the windows:
curved paths st rtaminig like ribý ons lu ail directions, marn-
factured undulatione, "spcimeu" trees and carpet bede,
everythiug bakiug lu the sunlight, sud as neat sud trirn s
three gardeners sud a boy can make it. No one can feel that
thie je hornelike. The rnelancholy thung je that thie reenît le
not brouglit about accidentally ; it is ail deliberately plauued
sud thonght ont, sud may le taken s expressing exactly the
spirit of the age. Tbe owner le proud of it, sud so, lu a
measure je the neighbourhood.

Evert more depressiug titan this je a walk lu the suburbe of
London. Nortb, soutb, east or west, they are ehl the smue.
There are only two styles of subnrban bouses, the gabled aui
the uugabled. The gabled je the most popular. Takre auy one
sud examine iL a litie lu detail. The height le generally con -
eiderably greuter tban the width. The window@, of which the
front rnainly consiste, are of impossible proportions. There
are, of ccurs-, a stone bay, with wooden sashes ; a pnrch, rich
with brown graining, goiug half.way up the bouse ; aud bricks
the colour of a London fog, with wiry streaks of red runniug
through at intervals. A purpîeselate roof, with a formidable
spiky iron ridge, tops the whole, and the bouse je complete.
Houses of thie kind are stereotyped, sud have euclosed London
like a foreet ; thousaude of people live in them sud caîl tbem
borne, sud 1 suppose tbey msy aleo be coueidered as express.
iug tbe spirit of the age. Iu every age sud iu every country
tbe spirit of the Lime je showu lu the homes of tbe people, sud
1 am afraid tbat wheu future generations read our history
[rom our bouses, tbey will not ses lu thern anytbing to
lucrease their admiration for tbe spirit of the uinteteenth
century. Tbe bouse je eo often built with too much regard to
economy-thin walle sud floore, sud a too close apportionment
of epace ; or, ou ths other baud, it is losded witb ornament
inside sud out, sud le more a vehicle for the display of tbe
owuer's wealth than a home. IL le difficult to eay wbat it le
that givce a I ouee its psrticulsr character of homelinese ; tue
character le there, but IL le impossible Lo disseot thÀe building
sud say, iL le bers or iti. l th(re ; the home feeling le every.
wbere alike. Breadtb, le, perbeps, the most msrked feature
lu s bome.like bouse-the long, low building seerus to fit
better into the lan iscape than the bouse of mauy storeys. The
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